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No. 4435. Friday, March 4, 1836. Price 1d. 


** The Play’s the thing !’°—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. 
COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 

LAST night MissJoanna Baillie’s Tragedy of TheSeparation was 
acted for the fourth time, H. Wallack sustaining the character of 
Garcio with great talent ;we rather think that C.Kemble had an 
indisposition to thepari,which was the cause of its being given 
to Wallack, who has, however, advanced his reputation by his 
performance of it. Marie! a Tale of the Pont Neuf, and 
Quasimodo, followed the Tragedy. On Monday, Miss Faucit 
appears for the first time in the character of Julzet. 

DRURY LANE THEATRE. 

At this Theatre last evening, after Virginius, in which 
Mr. Macready so enraptured his audience by his personation of 
the hero that they cheered him when called forward at the end. 
A new grand Chivalric Entertainment, entitled Chevy Chase, was 
produced. A great deal has been said about the getting up of 
this piece, and certainly, as a Spectacle, it is deserving of the 
greatest praise, but as a Drama it is tedious beyond conception, 
and the patience of the audience became at last exhausted, which 
caused some disapprobation. The gorgeousness of the dresses, the 
beauty of the scenery, the grouping of the tableaux, and the 
graceful dancing, will, when the dramatic portion has been cur- 
tailed propably, render it attractive, but it must be cut down one 
third, as it was nearly half-past one before it was finished, and 
Virginius is a short Play.The oldBallet of ChevyChase formed 
the ground work of the Drama.—The house was crowded.— 
The Duchess of Kent, and the Princess Victoria, were amongst 
the distinguished visitors. Planché has the merit of the concoc- 
tion it is said. 

The following lines were written on the supposed marriage 
of Miss Daly, with Mr. J. Bond : 

Once in a life, 
To take a wife ; 
Most men incline, and do it gaily 
But Joseph Bond, 
Appears so fond, 
That he’s inclined to marry Daily ! 

I called on him, (Mathews,) one evening, and took the liberty 
of introducing a friend. During our stay, several visitors from 
time to time came in. It struck me that Mathews was more than 
usually irritable. 1 caught his eye, and he beckoned me toa 
closer parley. “1 dont know whether you are aware of it, but 
I’ve observed that your friend has given up his seat successively 
to each new comer since your arrival. He has now occupied for 
a brief moment every chair in the room, except one, and I wish 
you’d ask him to secure that, and not suffer the next comer to 
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takeit from him. Its really hard upon him, because he gets no 
thanks, and I’m sure he must be tiredif it’s only from bobbing 
up anddown. You can’t think how it fidgets me. Now pray 
ask him to sit down, and hold fast.—Frazer’s Magazine. 

The late Mr. Mathews just before his dissolution suffered dread- 
fully from pausea and thirst; one of his medical attendants com- 
miserated him the more from having himself experienced the 
wretchedness of protracted thirst, when a prisoner onboard aFrench 
frigate, and ‘“‘where,” said he, “‘baving by accident found a 
bottle of ink, I drank it to the bottom.” A friend, who was 
present, expressing his fears that he should have induced illness 
by sucha “black draught,” Mathews for an instance opened 
all the brilliancy of his eye upon them, and remarked with as 
much voice as his then exhausted condition would allow “ Why 
all you’d have to do—would be to swallow a sheet of blotting 
paper.” 








Fashionable Lounges. 
To the Editor of the Theatricat Observer. 

Dear Mr. Enitor, I address you from that favorite resort of play-goers, 
OrFiey's, Henric’ta Street, Covent Garden, where in addition to hearing 
some excellent singing, I am sure to meet with choice society—intend nightly 
to repeat my visit, for entre nous, there is no house where my wants are so ex- 
peditiously attended to, as here.—but I intrude—pray excuse me—just wish to 
say a word—beg pardon, 1 have to mention, that i’ve arranged so as to rub 
shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday drop’t into The Weslern Exchange Bazaar, 10, Old Bond Street, 
with Mrs. P. and my daughters—noticed as I am by the Royal Family, the 
nobility and gentry, must, like them, encourage thir es of fashion, taste, 
and economy.—I mostly popin by the private entrance, No.14,Burlingtor Arcade. 

First thing after my return on Monday, reload my Palmer's Pocket Toilet ready 
for my Saturday's trip—advise all gallant friends. to call on mio amico in the 
Italian Opera Arcade, and view his new Toilette for the ladies—grand pet with 
prim Aunt Paulina, v ws it ‘her first love and her last!” 

Tuesday, had a delightful treat’ Mr. Editor at that fashionable resort the 
Queen’s Bazaar, Oxford Street, quite a’tonished at ‘the beauty of the Pass of 
Briancon, &c. atter which viewed thé unrivalled performances of Natura] 
Magic of M.Falck, from Konisberg—quite electrified me !--hopeyou’ll go ?--Ad.1s. 

Wednesday, attended a large party of fashionables to Mapamge Tussaup’s 
interesting Exhibition, GoldenCorinthianSaloon, Baker Street, PortmanSquare— 
saw correct likenesses of Sir Robert Peel,Lord John Russell, Talleyrand, Hume, 
&c., and a representation of the diabolical Fieschi, and the Infernal Machine. 

Met my fashionable friend Lord H—knew him by the elegant cut and quality 
of his hat, one of Penrine's best at a Guinea ; not to be equalled ; popp’d 
into his Shop, 85, Strand, purchased one for myself and all the little P‘s—fa- 
mous for lightness, cheapness and durability. 

iad a delightful morning lounge with Mrs. P. at Kendalls’ Civet Cat, Strand, 
stocked my drawing-room with bijouterie—my dressing-room with perfumery,&c 
and presented Mrs. ?. with a beautiful toilet and work box, and returned home 
loaded with fancy artisles as presents for my country cousins. 

Tried London all over, and find the best place to dine is at Evans’s, (late 
Joyv’s) Piazza, Covent Garden, Convivial Ordinary, ready every day at 6 o’clock 
precisely—capital fare Mr.Editor, soups.joints, poultry,tarts, &c. and only 3s.!— 
delighted with the songs, glees, and Mr.Charles Sloman’s extemporaneous singing. 

On Friday, 1 examine Miss Lindwood’s curious Needle- Work, in Leicester 
square—just added other beautiful specimens of her art. 

Every evening, after Theatre, call in at Brett's for a bottle of his Impreved 
Patent Brandy.—Never like servants to know that I pay only 3s. 6d. a bottle for 
“‘ the best Brandy in the world!” Brett keeps all sorts of choice Spirits thus 
nicely bottled and papered, ready te pop into one’s pockets—but mark well Mr. 
Editor, No,109, Drury Lane, is near Clare Court, and the name is H. Bretr. 

“Why,” said Count D’O—, at the Theatre the other night, “ isRobert Warren’s 
Blacking like the enchanting Vestris ?” ‘“‘ Because its brillianey never fades, it's 

lish is complete, and its fame will Jast while there is a /as¢ in Europe !-— 

sn’t that a good one?—but I intrude beg pardon—Your’s &«. PAUL PRY. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening will be performed the Entire of Handel’s celebrated 
Oratorio 


THE MESSIAH! 


With additional Accompaniments byMozart. 
PART I. 








Overture 

Recit, Mr Braham—Comfort ye my people, Air, 
Every valley, Chorus—And the Glory of the Lord 

Recit, Mr Hawkins—Behold a Virgin, Air and 
Chorus—O ! thou that tellest 

Recit, Mr H, Phillips—For behold darkness, Air— 
The people that walked in darkness 

Grand Chorus—For unto us a child is born 

Pastoral Symphony 

Recit, Mrs H. R. Bishop—There were shepherds, 
Chorus—Glory to God 

Air—Mrs H. R. Bishop—Rejoice greatly 

Recit, Miss Shirreff—Then shall the eyes, Air—He 
shall feed his flock 

Air, Mrs H. R. Bishop—Come unto him, Chorus— 
His yoke is easy 





At the end of the first part, (by Particular Desire) 
MR. BRAHAM 
Willsing Tue Cantata oF ALeExis. (Violincello 
Obligato, Mr. Lindley. 








Part Il. 
Chorus—Behold the Lamb of God 
Air, Mr Hawkins—He was despised. ~ Chorus 


Surely he hath borne our griefs, 

Air, Mr Braham—All they that see him, Chorus— 
He trusted in God 

Recit, MrBraham—Thy rebuke, Air—Behold & see 

Recit, Miss Shirreff—He was cut off, Air—But thou 
didst not leave 

Semi — (the Principal Singers)—Lift up your 
beads | 

Recit, Mr Hobbs—Unto which of the angels, Chorus 
Let all the angels | 

Air, Mr H. Phillips—Thou art gone up, Chorus-- 
The Lord gave the word 
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Air, Mrs H. R. Bishop—How beautiful are the feet 

Quartette, Mrs H. R. Bishop, Mess. Hawkins, Hobbs 
and Seguin, and Chorus-—-Their sound 

Air, Mr H. Phillips—Why do the nations, Chorus 
Let us break their bonds, 

Recit, Mr Hobbs—He that dwelleth in Heaven, Air, 
Thou shalt break them, 

Grand Chorus, Hallelujah. 








At the End of the Second Part, the celebrated 


Miss JONAS, 


Will perform a Fantasia on the Grand Piano-Forte. 








PART III. , 
Air, Miss Shirreff—I know that my Redeemer liveth 
Quartette and Chorus—(Principal Singers) Since by 
man came death, 

Recit, Mr H. Phillips—Behold ! I tell you a mystery 
Air, The trumpet shall sound, 

Recit, Mr Hawkins—Then shall be brought, 

Duet. Mr Hawkins and Mr Hobbs—O, Death ! 
where is thy sting, 

Chorus, But thanks be to God, 

Air, Mrs H. R. Bishop—If God be for us, 

Grand Chorus, Worthy is the Lamb of God. 
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The Performances will take place in a splendid and spacious Orchestra, 
Erected on the Stage, which will be fitted up as the 


INTERIOR OF YORK MINSTER, 


On the Occasion of 
THE LATE CELEBRATED MUSICAL FESTIVAL. 





Leader, Mr MORI, 
Conductors, Mr T. COOKE, and Mr BOCHSA, 
Chorus.Master, Mr J. T. HARRIS. 


Printed & Published,every Morning, byE. & J. Thomas, 6, ExeterStreet, Exeter 
Hall Strand.—All letters to be post paid—Printing in Generel. 
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